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THE

LAMENT,

OCCASIONED   BY  THE   UNFOKTUNATE   ISSUJS

OF  A

FRIEND'S  AMOUR.

Alas! how oft does Goodness wound itself!
And sweet Affection prove the spring of woe,

HOME,

I.

0 THOU pale orb, that silent shines,
While care-untroubled mortals sleep !

Thou seest a wretch that inly pines,
And wanders here to wail and weep !

With